144:                      THE DOCTOR BESIEGED.

thing stirred. Suddenly the thought flashed
through my mind, could it be that it was only an
internal appeal such as I have alluded to ? This
was possible, but not being certain, and thinking
discretion, &c., I scrambled up the bank, aban-
doned my bird, and hurried into camp, only to be
greeted with derisive laughter when I told my
story.

The report soon spread amongst the natives

that we had a doctor in camp, and in consequence

Lauder's tent was besieged every morning by a

crowd of the halt and the lame, and all manner

of diseased.   It was an interesting sight to, see

him sitting in his cane-chair, with a large box of

medicine before him, and to observe with what

th they all went off with their doses, some

'ng strong enough for a horse;  but then a

'veis not satisfied unless he gets something

an feel.

^ had been having very bad luck, as far as
'er-shooting was concerned. We knew as
here were several about within a mile of